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always waiting in these songs, ready to quicken
the love-interest. In the eleventh song occurs
a cloud-motive: flocks of cranes fly up from
the river-bank, and gusts of wind rush over the
heath, and the cattle run to their stalls. In
vain the maiden lights her lamp to do her hair
and arrange her wreath; the wind blows it out.
Who can know now that her eyelids have not
been touched by lamp-black ? " Your eyes are
darker than rain-clouds," sings the lover; '' Come
as you are. . . . Who cares if your wreath is
woven or not, or if your flower-chain is linked ? "
and again the cloud-motive is repeated : "The
sky is overcast. Come as you are."
In the next page, the song of the lake, the
natural imagery again accentuates the love-
theme :
The shadow of the coming rain is on the sands, and the
clouds hang low upon the blue lines of the trees like the heavy
hair above your eyebrows.
Finally, we may say about The Gardener
that, although there have been other Indian
poets who have sung of love and mortal life,
and others who have made hymns of divine
adoration, none until he came was able to
interpret in both kinds the spirit of the east